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\\. DURING I9IO, 2,623,412 CHICLETS WERE SOLD EACH DAY 


iclets 


REALLY DELIGHTFUL 


| Sho 3 Dainty Mint Covered 
Candy Coutsd Chewing Gum 


ENGLISH IMPORTATIONS. 


From London Opinion. 
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Chiclets are the refinement of chewing gum ) M4 
for people of refinement. Served at swagger -Chiclets | 
luncheons, teas, dinners, card parties. he —— 









only chewing gum that ever received the un- ea Chictts | 
qualified sanction of best society. It’s the - 
pepperm.nt—the ¢rue mint. 
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For Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores 
S¢ the Ounce and in 5¢, tah 25¢ — he > 
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make the most desirable 

Uu Ee rin § and appropriate decorations 
for your den and bungalow. 

Send 10 cents for illustrated catalogue to Brows (40 BIS FRIBND CLIPPE, THE BARBEX)— 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York | “I SAY, THAT SWELL YOU SHAVE EVERY DAY 

















DID N’T RESPOND TO YOUR GREETING. HE FAIRLY 
SNUBBED YOU.” 
Clippe— NEVER MIND—I'VE OFTEN CUT HIM.” 


























Pabst Beer 
for SS 








half per cent alcohol 


Pabst 


BlueRibbon 


The Beer of Quality 


is truly a temperance drink. 
Exhilarating without undue 
stimulation it is a refreshing 
beverage for hot summer 
days. Order a case today. 


Best Dealers 





THE MODE—AND STILL HE LOVED HFR! 








Caroni Bitters :— Unexcelled with Lemonade, 
Soda, Gin, Sherry and Whisky. Indispensable for 4 
ate oan Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., 


























In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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“The most notable book of photographic reproductions 
ever issued in this country.””-—GEO 
the Famous American Photographer. 
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HE camera tells the truth. No 
book of travel ever published 


‘contains so much valuable informa- 
‘tion as this beautiful and copiously 
illustrated book. 


The reason for this is that the 
‘publishers have let the camera in- 
stead of the pen tell the story. What 
) would take page after page of de- 
scriptive matter can be told by one 
picture, occupying but small space. 


At present there is spreading a 
movement all over the United States, 
a movement that has for its motto 
“See America First.” 
fact in mind, the publishers have 
given much space to the sights and 
wonders—unequaled by any other 
country—found in this glorious land 
of ours. 
the camera catches the leading news 
and events. 
fires, shipwrecks, conventions, dis- 
asters, in fact, wherever the news- 
papers send their reporters. 


Bearing this 


The book shows one how 


It takes you to great 


One of the great attractions in this 
volume is the trip which it enables 
one to take with the fleet in its spec- 
tacular voyage around the world. 


The publishers have reason to be- 
lieve this superb work—the first of 
its kind ever undertaken 
United States—will be warmly wel- 
comed by the American public. 


in the 


Superbly bound in dark green cloth, gold top 


SIZE, 102 x 16 INCHES 
Price, $5.00 


REMIT TO 


Leslie-Judge Co. 


225 Fifth Ave., New York City 


In answering aavertisements please mention JUDGE. It wi)l be appreciated. 





JUDGE’S BILLBOARD. 


DANGER. 
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THE SILVERDUST TWINS. 
** Let them do the work.’’ 








LOOK OUT, BILL! 


MAD DOG! 
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’ A year later, 


IS IT WORTH WHILE? 
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‘“NEVER AGAIN!” 
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GONE, BUT NOT FORGOTTEN. 











EDITORIA 


Pensions for ex-Presidents. 
ECAUSE President 
Taft has said that 
when his term expires 
he will go back to the 
| practice of law, the 


WL talk about pensions 
a if for ex-Presidents has 
— revived. Such pen- 


sions would not be a severe tax upon the 
treasury. Usually we do not have more 
than one or two ex-Presidents on hand at 
any time. Generally ex-Presidents have 
not been solicitous for pensions, al- 
though it was understood that Mr. Cleve- 
land would not have been averse to ac- 
cepting one. Mr. Roosevelt has never 
given the subject public mention and it 
is certain that Mr. Taft would not touch 
upon the subject. With those who 
would be the beneficiaries, indifferent or 
averse, it seems impossible to make the 
subject of pensions for the men who 
have retired from the highest office in 
the land lively enough to attract popular 
attention. 


Where the Stars and Stripes 
Have Been Lowered. 


ONE of the great leviathans of 
the deep—in other words, the 
marvelous ocean liners—carries 
the American flag. In fact, we 
are notin the ocean-carrying trade 
to any noticeable extent. But two 
of the steamships that cross the 
Atlantic were built in the United 
States, and they are about twenty 
years old. European countries 
give subsidies to their shipping, 
and Great Britain builds ships for 
some of its carrying companies and 
gets paid back in installments with 
low interest. The United States 
does not give subsidies and we 
cannot build ships and navigate 
them in competition with those of 
countries that do. Worse than all, 
in case of war we will have to beg, 
borrow, or buy the transports with 
which to supplement our navy. 
Isn’t this humiliating? 
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Money makes the auto go. 


3 S iy 


Don't Reduce Wages. 


i IS not difficult to even the way- 

faring man or woman to understand 
the main purpose of a protective tariff. 
other country, because of 
cheaper labor, manufacturing can be 
carried on cheaper than in ours. The 
more duties are reduced on competitive 
articles, the more must wages in this 
country be reduced or foreign manu- 
facturers will come in and undersell us. 


In every 


Etiquette for Constables. 


5 eo CONSTABLES in a Virginia 

town, having charge of the advent 
of acircus into their village, quarreled 
over the matter of precedence in making 
an arrest, and shot and killed each other. 
The man who was to have been arrested 
made his escape. To prevent the recur- 
rence of such tragedies, it might be ad- 
visable to compile a manual of etiquette. 
Similar misunderstandings are liable 
to happen in other rural places now that 
the circus season isunder way. 
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WORKING 


HARD TO MAKE A NAME FOR HERSELF. 


Caustic Comment. 


RENTON, N. J., has 
adopted by popular 
vote the commission form 
of government. If its 
people expected ideal ey; 
conditions to follow and 
to have theofficesseek the 
men, they were suddenly 
and rudely awakened from their dream. 
Three days after the people voted that 
they desired government by commission, 
seventy-five prominent citizens had an- 
nounced themselves as candidates for 
the five commissionerships to be filled 
by election. Others have since had 
themselves mentioned. New laws and 
new forms cannot change old human na- 
ture. The laws under which the com- 
mission form of municipal government 
is carried on may be ideally perfect, but 
the men who are likely to be called to 
carry out these laws are the same as 
have served under the old city charters. 
The truth is that bad laws administered 
by good men will probably produce 
better results than good laws car- 
ried out by bad men. The thing 
to do is to improve our men rather 
than the laws. 






* 

Much of the talk regarding the 
unpopularity of Americans in Mex- 
ico comes from interested persons. 
The leaders of the party that now 
controls the Mexican government 
are appreciativeof the wise conduct 
of the Washington authorities dur- 
ing the recent troubles. The pros- 
pect of settlement of affairs down 
there may lead many Americans to 
make business ventures in Mexico. 
Probably this prospect does not 
please the Americans, Englishmen, 
and Germans who are there al- 
ready, and they may be circulating 
the reports about the unpopularity 
of Americans. When President 
Taft ordered a portion of the Unit- 
ed States army into camp near the 
Mexican border, there was a great 
deal of harsh criticism. Now 
i there is unanimous agreement that 
his action was wise. 
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NOT UP TO STANDARD. 


The dealer—‘‘ Well, he’s sixteen years old, mum, I ’ll admit that; but he ain’t wind-broke nor nothin 
Mrs. Newcash (who has decided not to buy) —‘‘ We ’re very sorry, but we would not care to buy a horse that was not thoroughly wind-broken.’’ 
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HELP WANTED. 
A YOUNG MAN of twenty-three years of age 
finding himself suddenly and without warning 
engaged to a maiden lady of forty-seven, with per- 
oxide hair, a mother younger than herself, and four 


These Percolative Days. 
By AUSTIN COOK. 
O GOOD old hard-boiled coffee 
My thought with fondness turns, 
Before the innovation 
Of the percolating urns. 


HEN 


brothers of a pugilistic disposition, will pay liberally 
for HELP. Any kind of help that will get him out 
of his present position will do and no questions asked. 
Innocence, Box 23, Narragansett Heights. 


Politely 
She said, ‘ 






I loved the rich aroma 
As it came from mother’s 
pot, 
But in these percolative days, 
Alas! I know it not. 


¢ 





So languidly I sit me down, 
And daintily I sip 

The weak, insipid fluid 
That is only ‘lowed to drip. 


I fear I am old-fashioned, 
But it fairly makes me mad 

To be obliged to cater to 
This percolating fad. 
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The Retort Convalescent. 

Hospital interne—‘‘ Are you 
in pain, my man?’’ 

Patient (irritably) — ‘‘Aw, 
I’m in bed an’ the pain seems 
ter be in me!’’ 
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GAME IN ABUNDANCE. 
He—“‘ Just back from the mountains? Was there any game there ?’’ 
She—‘‘ Game? I should say so! We played golf all day and bridge 
half the night.’’ 
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A la College. 


stood on the river bank 


And gave her college cry, 
Until a frog, in pained surprise, 


asked her why. 
‘Kind sir, you see that duck 
Out there upon the water? 
Well, that’s the college win- 
ning crew, 
And I’m its alma mater.’’ 


Oh, Mercy! 

‘s"T’HE LAST time I had 
news from Jessica,’’ re- 
marked a friend, ‘‘she had a 
busy time in the courts. She 
was suing a union for some- 
thing or other and a young 
man for breach of promise. 

How did she make out?’’ 
Jessica’s brother grinned. 
‘Why, she won her breach of 
promise suit,’’ he replied; 
**but she lost her union suit.’’ 





HE RECKLESS chauffeur 
is never wreckless. 





The Psalm of Fashions. Bibliographics. 





(For Autumn 1911 LIBRARY book has many masters. 
ELL me — = Fash- A book to read is a friend indeed. 
ion Number! , : 
. ma ; It’s an ill book that does nobody good. 
That the new modes ; ; , 
are a dream. UMP A book in print is worth a thousand 
For they seem night- in manuscript. 
oi that cum- It’s a rare author who believes all he 
per 
Shapes that are not P ranven— — : : 
what they seem. Book worms, like grub worms, live 
DEMENTIA AMERICANA? among the roots. 
Hips are gone in deadly earne at! Worthy books, like worthy men, often 
Women still resemble poles! B b ll T 5 2 
Not a single curve returnest asena erms. have plain exteriors. 
’Twixt their shoulders and their soles. ONE-BAGGER—Santa Claus. Book larnin’ is dang’rous when tuk in 


A long fly—In an aeroplane from homeypathic doses. 


Waists are long and skirts they’re meet- ‘ : 
° ; An old book with uncut leaves is the 


Maine to Florida. 











ing 
Somewhere near the lowly pave; A safe hit—The one rifled by burglars. ¢offin of some man’s hope. 
But no hobbled woman’s fleeting — A squeeze—‘The Hugger.”’ The book, the book’s the thing 
Twould but land her in the grave. nile ath ull in Cini Mien With which to spend a morning in the 
z . ods swing: —Lida Keck Wiggins. 
Scores of puffs and rats remind us A base hit—‘‘Sappho. —F. P. Pitzer 
‘ We —— mag heron sublime, In a Poker Game. 
y attaching them behind us - a. ; 
“And inn time. The First Requisite. De Style—‘‘I attended the coronation 
; ‘s—EQROWN says he thinks his wife and it cost me just five hundred dollars 
—_ a a, an ae oe og could easily learn to swim.”’ to see the king.’”’ 
Pulling in and puffing out; Paiigation : < ws P ; : 
Still achieving, still pursuing “Why? Gunbusta—*‘Huh! last night it cost 
Every mode that comes about. ‘Because she’s a good kicker.’’ me only half of that to see three kings.”’ 
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Cupid —“ AND THEY BLAME ME FOR ALL THIS !” 
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Silas—“* USED TO BE WHEN A DRY SPELL LIKE THIS WOULD WORRY A FELLER, BUT NOW, BY HECK; THERE AIN’T NOTHING TO IT.” 


é 
es) 


THE GOLDEN HARVEST. 


HOSE fetching foreign noble- 
men are with us again, gar- 
nering the golden harvest. 
They are so like a successful 
vaccination—they are forever 
‘‘taking.’’ There is no need to ask 
what—for I have made up my mind to 
tell you. They first take the eye of 
some proud mamma with a marketable 
daughter-at-large and a hankering after 
an infusion of blood‘ guar- 


By HENRY ALBERT PHILLIPS. 


two, because it must be separated from 
the inevitable ‘‘i’’—-which is the skep- 
tical male parent himself, who does not 
believe in dots, being usually a capital- 
ist, invariably spelling it thus—I. 

But they’re a persistent lot, this noble 
race—not to mention ambitious mamma 
and anxious ‘“‘baby.’” When they want 
a thing there’s not heaven to pay. 
When, Dook Bloo Blud, No A. 


too, 


Count Spondulix, Lord Only Knows, and 
Prince of the Vagabonds have ancestral 
axes to grind and castles to mend or in 
pawn, gambling debts and pursuing tail- 
ors to pacify. So it all results in a link- 
ing of the dollar sign with the peerage, 
a smart wedding, with police on hand to 
restrain uninvited guests, smirks from 
mass and approving nods from class, 
columns of easy ‘‘copy’’ for the news- 

papers, and seemingly the 





anteed ‘‘fast’’? blue by 
some royal dyer. Next 
they take the silly little 
debutante, soul and body, 
who has probably been y 
reading the ‘‘Duchess’’ 
since she went to board- “MN Yy 
ing school a few years UM 
back and needs no 
thoughtful parent’s urg- 
ing to squeeze the hero- 
ine’s tight boots on one 
end of her dainty self if 
there’s a tinseled coronet 
on the other. Last and 
most backward of all to 





Vp 


ae 


ia 


ify, NYY, 
{4 44] If Ui Mh) 






affair is over. It is, for 
the public—but not usu- 
ally for the bride; forher 
it has just begun. For— 
not always — but often, 
very, very often—she 
finds that the gilded thing 
her mother bought her is 
a gold brick! (Look over 
some old newspapers and 
then think it over.) 














E SELDOM think 
seriously about 
charity beginning at 
home until some one 
hands us a subscription 
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take is the insignificant 
‘‘dot’”’ of a million or 


“ HURRY, FELLOWS! THIS ICE-CREAM MEGAPHONE WILL MAKE A HIT WITH THE ROOTERS.” 


paper. 











We Are Seven. 


By McLANDBURGH WILSON. 
I MET a resolution good, 
As pure and white as heaven; 
I asked, 
be?’’ 
It answered, ‘‘We are seven. 


‘‘How many may you 


**One brother went to a saloon 
And never more was seen, 
And one who had a little game 

Lies in the churchyard green. 


**One brother ran a little bill; 
I never saw him more. 

Another, who got up too late, 
I know has gone before. 


‘*Then still another cussed a bit 
And vanished from our gaze, 
While one a Wall Street flyer took 


And walks no more _ these 
ways.’’ 

**Then you alone are left!’’ I 
cried. 

‘*The rest have gone to—heav- 


en!”’ 
But still the resolution wept 
And answered, ‘‘We are sev- 


, 


en. 


sé Y LINES may have fallen 

in pleasant places,’’ re- 
marked the summer girl, ‘‘but I 
haven’t had a nibble.”’ 











“SAY WHEN!” 














A REMINISCENCE OF THE WAR. 


Fifty years ago to-day ‘‘ Captain ’’ Silas Scroggins of our city 

guarded a lonely, outlying post from an hour before dawn 

until almost midnight, and successfully prevented marauders 

from cutting a ‘‘line’’ which, he declares, was of immense 
strategic importance at the time. 





Gossip. 
By JOHN NORTHERN BILLIARD. 
Sl tiger lily told the rose, 
Who told the columbine; 
The daisy told the buttercup, 
The willow told the pine; 
The violet told the marigold, 
Who whispered to the phlox; 
The jonquil made a jest of it, 
Which shocked the hollyhocks. 
And thus the story passed along, 
From flower to vine and tree, 
Until it reached the eager ears 
Of a marauding bee. 

The buzzing gossip told a crow, 
And he—the blatant cad !— 
Made public how the peeping moon 

Once saw the lily pad. 


Marked “Down.” 


Mrs. Guyer—‘‘Where are you 
going? Another bargain?”’ 

Mrs. Buyer—‘‘Yes, indeed! 
John told me this morning that 
half the elevators in Smither’s 
department store are marked 
down.’’ 


A Poser. 


Father—‘‘Well?’’ 
Tommy—‘‘Is a centipede a 
trotter or a pacer?’’ 
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Ballade of Welcome. 


By CAROLYN WELLS, 


PLEASANT stir is in the air, 
The atmosphere is glad and gay, 
The very town seems debonair 
As we pursue our daily way; 
A stealthy interest we betray, 
And glance the pavement up and down. 
Ah, yes! the sight will well repay— 
The Summer Girl is back in town! 


We gaze admiring as we dare, 
Nor let our glance our thoughts con- 
vey; 
Though tempted openly to stare, 
Our better instincts we obey. 
Discreetly we our steps delay, 
Half minded to incur a frown. 
Truly it is a brave display— 
The Summer Girl is back in town! 


You have been flitting everywhere 
Since you deserted us last May; 
Your absence we have had to bear, 
Though overlong you seemed to stay. 
But now you’re here, in glad array— 
In tub frock and in tailor gown, 
In serge and linen and pique— 
The Summer Girl is back in town! 


L’ENVOI. 
Oh, goddesses, we own your sway, 
Ye maidens of a dusky brown! 
It is with thankfulness we say 
The Summer Girl is back in town! 


LITTLE MOTHERS. 


You Know 


RUE love is never marked, ‘‘Not 
transferable.”’ 

Nearly every husband enjoys having 
his wife meet him at the door with out- 
stretched—-and empty—hands. 

Opportunity doesn’t stop and search 


for the doorbell. 
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Near-sighted tuba player—“ 1 NEVER SAW BEFORE 
A SCORE THAT I COULD NOT PLAY AT SIGHT !” 


Presence of Mind. 


S haaeeaee are symptoms of a panic in 
the theater. 

A big man in the front row arises. 

‘‘Sit down!’’ he roars. ‘‘There is no 
danger! Sit down!’’ 

The stampeding audience stops, turns, 
and faces him. 

‘‘Sit down!’’ he orders. 

The people obediently sit down. 

*‘T will go to the entrance and show 
you that there is no danger whatever,’’ 
the big man says. He strolls along the 
aisle, reaches the exit, and rushes out. 

‘“‘That’s what I call presence of 
mind,”’ he tells himself. ‘‘I never could 
have got out of there if I hadn’t stopped 
that panic.’’ 


On Canvas. 


HE BABBLING brook and the shady 
nook 
Are things of the long ago; 
If we’d now look at them, gadzook! 
We go to the picture show. 


Likes To ‘Show It. 


OLITUDE is sadly disagreeable to 
the girl with a new solitaire. 
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THE PLACE TO GET HIS GRIT. 








“Dornan eGo 


** T don’t believe George will ever muster up courage to propose to me.”’ 


** Take him down to the beach, dear. 


‘s7T’HIS transfer check is three days 
old, madam,”’ said the Brooklyn 

car conductor to the portly and resolute 
lady who appeared equal to any sort of 
physical warfare or prolonged combat 
of words. 

‘‘What!’’ she said, in a voice of the 
two-edged sort variety. 

“This transfer ain’t no good, lady. 
It’s three days old.’’ 

“Oh, itis, uh? Well, that ain't nothin’ 


A STREAK OF LUCK. 


By J. L. HARBOUR. 
‘the public eye,’ as the sayin’ is. If any 
of ’em was here, you’d need a piece 0’ 
raw pork on your own eye to-night to 
take out the blackness an’ the swellin’, 
for I can tell you that’’—— 

**T tell you I can’t accept this three- 
days’-old check for’’—— 

*‘Can’t, uh? Sorry for you, for it’s 
all you’ll git from me, for I’m one that 
never goes back on her word, not even 
to ’blige any one so high up in public 


He’ll have enough sand there.’’ 


office as a street-car conductor on fifteen 
a week for seven days’ work an’ what he 
kin swipe by blackmailin’ lady passen- 
gers into payin’ two fares for one, which 
I ain’t a lady to be roped in in that way, 
havin’ cut my eyeteeth years ago when 
it comes to the tricks o’ car conductors, 
an’ I— You ain’t got no more time to 
fool with me, uh? Glad to hear it, for 
now mebbe you’ll go off an’ ’tend to 
your bizness o’ tryin’ to scare some 
other lady into payin’ two fares 





to me if it’s older’n Noah an’ the 
ark. It was give to me by the 
transfer man an’ I’’—— 

“‘He never give it to you to- 
day, and I tell you that’’—— 

‘**T don’t care what you tell me,”’ 
she retorted, sitting back comfort- 
ably on enough of the seat for three 
ordinary passengers to occupy. 





‘I ain’t responsible for the mis- 
takes the employes on this here 
road makes, an’ if you think you 
kin bulldoze me into payin’ two 
fares when I ain’t no right to pay 
but one, you have bumped up agin 
the wronglady. Things is come to 
a purty pass when a lady has to set 
here an’ be sassed an’ tried to be 
forced to pay two fares because this 
road ain’t got men on it intelligent 
enough to give out the right trans- 
fer check to a lady, an’ if you 
think that— Whatisthat? Inever 
got that check to-day? All I got to 
say is that if my husband or one o’ 
my other relatives of the male sect 
was here you’d never as good as 


for one, so that you will have an 
extry fi’ cents to blow in for a see- 
gar or a ginger pop if you don’t 
care for beer. I ain’t so pushed 
for time as you are an’ I kin set 
here an’ converse with you all the 
way to Bleecker Street an’ not re- 
peat myself once like you been try- 
in’ to repeat the carfare-collectin’ 
stunt on me only to git ‘foiled 
ag’in,’ as the villain says in the 
ten-cent drammy at the Grand Op’- 
ry House. Sorry you’re so rushed 
for time, for I got a lot more I’d 
like to say to you—enough to last 
all the way to Bleecker Street.’’ 
It lasted all the way to Bleecker 








Street and when she left the car 
she said to herself, with calm com- 
placency, 

‘‘Fi’ cents to the good jess for 
havin’ forethought enough to look 
through my husband’s pockets yes- 
terday mornin’ before he got up. 
That means an ice-cream sody for 
me when I git uptown. It’s me for 





call me a thief an’ a liar right in 


ILLUSTRATED SLANG PHRASES. 


good luck !’’ 
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The Three Crises. 


HERE are three crises in a man’s 
life: When he is old enough to be 
made to turn the grindstone; when he 
reaches the point where he holds the 
tools to be sharpened and makes some 
one else turn the grindstone; and when 
he begins to realize that, after all, it 
has ever been a matter of holding his 
own nose to the grindstone. 





QUITE A-PARENT. 


Still Another Version. 


Waitress (softly) —‘‘Charity, you 
know, covers a multitude of sins.’’ 
Customer (sharply) — ‘‘Yes; and 


smothered onions cover a tough steak.”’ 


Not Yet, but Soon. 


Summer hotel clerk—‘‘Sorry, but all 
our rooms are engaged.’’ 
Cholly —‘‘How about the girls?’’ 


“GEE! BULL, DID YOU HAVE AN ACCIDENT ?” 


gon ALDAMS ~—™ 





“SURE; TACKLED A TRAMP AND HE HAD A WOODEN LEG.” 


What Workingmen Want. 


WRITER in the London Spectator 
takes a very vigorous grip on the 
question of ‘‘What Workingmen Want,’’ 
gives it a thorough shaking, and reaches 
the conclusion that ‘‘wages’’ (the higher 
the better, of course) is the answer. 

Let us give this writer the benefit of 
the only possibie doubt by assuming that 
he speaks exclusively of British work- 
ingmen. How foolish they may be is 
not for an American to say. 

But we refuse to believe that ‘‘wages’’ 
is the answer to the American working- 
man’s wants, for the simple reason that 
American workingmen are human. What 
all humans over here want is dividends, 
varied by rents and interest. A man who 
wants wages (high or low) wants to be 
a workingman. A man who wants divi- 
dends and rents and interest wants some- 
body else to do the work and get the 





wages. Workingmen, therefore, would 
much rather pay wages than get them. 
What they really want, of course, is 
a bit of leisure, a bit of learning, of 
travel, of comfort, of what passes fora 
happy existence. It is easy to translate 
dividends, rent, and interest into these 
things. It is relatively impossible so to 
translate wages. It may be that some 
day we will devise a sort of compromise, 
a merger, as it were, of these two 
classes of payments, so that a man can 
afford to be both useful and happy. In 
the meantime, workingmen over here 
and probably also in England will want 
as much as any one else, and, unless un- 
duly hampered by moral predilections, 
will take what they can safely get. 
RUTH lies at the bottom of the well 
—but why roil the water? 
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MONEY MAKES THE SUBMARINE 0. 








HUSBANDS. 
By STUART B. STONE. 
USBANDS are house-_ beat his wife with a stick. In civilized 
hold handy appliances countries the situation is reversed, the 

designed to serve as aid, husband being lashed with a tongue. 
audience, satellite, back- Husbands may be secured by tact, 
ground, prop, and pedestal coquetry, the limited encouragement of 
for lovely woman. Hus-_ rivals, the judicious use of face powder, 
bands rank in importance and the employment of not too indiscreet 
just above the chauffeur indiscretions. Great care should be 
and beneath the hairdress- taken not to pluck them too young, as, 
er, the platonic admirer, if prematurely selected, they are apt to 
the Parisian poodlt, and remain green through life. 
the family friend. 





The functions of a hus- A GOOD CARRYAL.z. 
band are to provide fitting- — —— 
ly, to remember anniversa- | AEROPLANES 


ries and grocery orders, to | .*<'\' 
listen, to button up, to give 
an account of himself, and 
to act as occasional substi- 
tute escort. 

The proper qualifications 








THEN HE WENT OFF 


Of all the animals in the Garden Eve loved the cotton-tail rab- 
bit the most. The first day she saw it she clapped her hands 


with joy and cried, ‘‘ Oh, the darling little powder-puff !’’ of a husband are docility, 
opulence, trust, blood, man- 

Different. ners, and lack of curiosity, 

Mrs. Crabshaw—‘‘If you don’t leave a larger piece sentimentality, _ belliger- 
of ice I’ll have to get another man.”’ ency, and suspicion. A 
Iceman—‘‘Why, ma’am, every morning I can hear ™ere man not possessing 





you down the shaft calling your husband to put it in quite all these desirable 


the refrigerator, as it is too big for a woman to lift!”’ traits may, however, be- 
ae come a model companion. 


IS all well enough to bring a baby up on the bot- Husbands are made —not 
tle, but it is dangerous to try it ona man. It is born. 











more than likely to bring him down. Husbands are to be cud- + ; ‘ 
1. Hiram—“ Yes, Si, them aeroplane buggies 
a dled before the Easter and look good to me. Guess I'll buy one.”’ 
A 4 fall millinery seasons; to 
c be appraised at more than 
NN par value when making 
comparisons with female 


friends, and at considerably 
less in the heart-to-heart 
utterances across the 
breakfast table; to be ig- 
nored at most public func- 
tions; to be crushed when 
attempting to be funny; to 
be deceived when neces- 
sary, and to be told what 
they’re thought of when 
detected crawling upstairs 
at two a. m. 

Husbands may be rid of 
in two ways —-by death or 
by divorce. In the one case, 
a substitute more amena- 
ble and less obtrusive is 
provided in the insurance; 
in the other, there is al- 











BUT TOO MUCH JOY. ways the alimony. 
Determined mother—‘‘ You 've been pestering me to death all In the barbarous landsa 2. Hiram—‘‘ This aeroplane buggy can carry 
summer with could you have a swim! Now, by crickety, I’m husband is privileged to all-fired amount of people. It’s worth the 


bound to see that you get one!’ price.”’ 
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—_ A SUGGESTION FOR THE ARTIST WHO CARRIES HIS OWN TO THE ART EDITOR. 

7 USE THE REVERSE SIDE FOR SANDWICH PURPOSES. 


Eg MR. GIMP KILLS A FLY. 


ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of ‘* Pigs Is Pigs.”’ ° 

Mr. Gimp was rolling up his sleeves. 
Perspiration stood in great drops on the 
top of his bald head, and every moment 
he was becoming more excited. 

‘‘What are you doing, Reginald?’’ 

*‘Doing?’’ shouted Mr. Gimp. ‘‘Can’t 
you see I’m going to kill flies? Can’t 


N THE way home from the her face had the cool glow that follows 
city Mr. Gimp saw anedi- a recent bath. 

torial in the newspaper ‘‘Now, don’t stand up there and talk, 
that made his blood run’ when disease and death menace us all!’’ 
hot. He turned to his shouted Mr. Gimp. ‘‘Come down can’t 








neighbor, beside him. you? Can’t you see I’m getting busy? 
Can’t you see I mean business?’’ 


‘*Fiends! Wretches!’’ 


gies 


VEO Yee? | 
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he cried, for he was 
ahot-headed little man. ‘‘Filthy 
disease carriers! I’m for this 
movement! I tell you I am for 
it! I’m in favor of killing the 
flies! All of ’em!”’ 

*““You are, hey?’’ said Mr. 
Bopp. 

*‘Down with ’em!’’ said Mr. 
Gimp. ‘‘Exterminate ’em! 
That’s what I say! When I get 
home I[’]]’’"—— 

When he reached home he al- 
most ran up the front walk, and 
he dashed into the house breath- 
lessly, pulling off his coat as he 
ran. It was a hot day. Mr. 
Gimp threw his hat into the cor- 
ner of the hall. He pulled off 
his vest and threw it after the 
hat. His seventy-dollar watch 
struck the baseboard with a 
thump. 

**Martha!’’ yelled Mr. Gimp. 

‘**What is it, dear?’’ asked Mrs. 
Gimp, looking down the stairs. 
She was clad in cool white, and 


Mr. Mouse—“ 80 GLAD I CALLED DURING BANKING HOURS.” 





you see I’m going to rid this 
house of the deadly things? Can’t 
you see that, or are you stone 
blind?’’ 

‘‘But, Reginald,’’ said Mrs. 
Gimp softly, ‘‘I’m quite sure 
there are no flies in the house. 
Jane is very careful, and there 
is fly paper in every room, and fly 
poison all through the house, and 
a fly trap’’ 

‘‘No flies!’’ cried Mr. Gimp, 
suddenly jumping into the air 
and grabbing at space with his 
hand. ‘‘No flies! There’s one! 
There’s one of the death-dealing 
wretches! No flies!’’ 

The utter irony of his tone 
moved Mrs. Gimp. She descend- 
ed the stairs slowly. 

‘‘If there is a fly in the house, 
Reginald,’’ she said patiently, 
‘‘you must have let it in when 
you came in. And I doubt if 
you can catch it by jumping at 
it that way.’’ 

There was some doubt of it. 





























































































Se Instantly, and with a whack that T 
sounded like a plank striking the water, 
Mr. Gimp whacked the top of his head 
with the newspaper, and the fly flew 
rN close to his eyes. Mr. Gimp struck at -. 
it with his other hand and sent his eye- Th 
glasses crashing against the hat rack. 
‘*Wow!”’ said Mr. Gimp, and put his 
‘ hand over his nose. He had almost 1 
killed his nose, but the fly, merry and sha 
N gay, buzzed a laugh and sailed into the = 
darkened parlor. Mr. Gimp darted Op 
i) after it. 
‘*Martha!’’ he shouted, as he struck 
aimlessly at the air with his newspaper 
club. ‘‘Can’t you come here? Haven’t 
\ = you a grain of sense? Can’t you see 
Ca y \ ~~. I’m trying to exterminate this fly? 
Pd NN ‘Wor Why don’t you come in and let some # 
UNKNOWN TO HIM. light into this’?-—— é : 
‘* You told me you had nothing but distant Bang! Clatter! Tinkle! The sat- te: 
relatives, and now I find you have several un- er 
cles who are quite wealthy.” suma vase fell to the floor. 
‘That's just it. Their being wealthy is ‘‘Thunderation!’’ cried Mr. Gimp. WHERE JOKES COME IN. 
what makes them so distant.’’ ‘‘What do you mean by’’—— 
It was not the vase Mr. Gimp was’. it had Mr. Gimp. It lay along his hand, 
Mr. Gimp was not . tall — and the angry about. A man inhisexterminat- 4nd along the newspaper, and along his 
lone fly ae ee figure eights high ing mood does not mind vases. Heloves bare arm. It looked like a warrior’s 
above his head. Ten jumps Mr. GP &. wheck “om. ft wee the fly paper. shield. Mr. Gimp stood and puffed | 
made for the fly, and each time he be- As Mrs. Gimp raised the blind she malevolently. 
came madder than before. saw the fly paper. Mr. Gimp had it, or “‘There!’’ he cried angrily. ‘Now I 
“‘Hah!’’ he cried, when he had made hope you are satisfied! Now I hope’’—— ! 
his ninth jump. Cautiously he opened He stopped short. The fly, coming 
his closed fist. There was no fly in it. out of the gloom at the other end of the 
The fly was sitting on the front door room, made straight for him. It hesi- . 
screen. tated, paused, and gently dropped to the “ 
“If you open the screen a moment, small space of stickiness on the fly ing 
Reginald,’’ said Mrs. Gimp, ‘“‘the fly paper that Mr. Gimp was not occupying. whi 
will go out.”’ It put six feet in it, and lay down and bec 
*“‘What’s that?’’ cried Mr. Gimp. glued itself fast. - 
‘“‘Open the screen? Turn that raging For a moment Mr. Gimp glared at it. tha 
peril out upon a helpless community? “‘There!’’ he said triumphantly. oth 
No, indeed! No, indeed! You may do ‘‘When I exterminate flies, I exter- 80 
that, Martha, if you are so heartless; minate ’em, I do!”’ trot 
but I respect my neighbors’ rights. I’m ; on 
a fly exterminator. I’m a— Give me By the Roadside. not 
that newspaper!’ Twilight softly fell, and found us like 
Mrs. Gimp had picked up the evening I should hesitate to guess nes: 
paper that Mr. Gimp had thrown on the Really just how far from Gotham— kno 
floor when he entered. She handed it to Eighty miles, it seemed, not less! has 
him, reading the headlines as she held Truly, we were gayly speeding, “ 
it slowly toward him. Mr. Gimp Rapidly we flew along; Wit 
grabbed the paper. Grabbed is the On and on for miles we motored, ' coff 
; ; , Until—something went dead wrong! hea 
word. He jerked it—yanked it—any Bang! That’s short, you know, for afte 
word you choose. He rolled it into a **blow-out.’’ § Pos 
short, hard paper club. With the club Lengthy wait, it means, beside “ 
he jumped at the screen and he struck (and a little calm reflection). ione 
; se Even so—who would not ride? that 
the fly with all his might. —Biteehsh Poon Theres. plac 
Only the fly was not there! Mr. whe 
Gimp’s knuckles scraped along the A Consoling Possibility. “a 
screen, leaving their skin behind, and ‘6 WOMAN should not expect to re- Pos 
his blow made a great dent; but the fly tain her appearance indefinitely.” . 
was not there. It circled hastily and 100 OFTEN THE OTHER SIDE OF “THE **She should not expect it; but some- Wel 
alighted on Mr. Gimp’s bald head. ETERNAL QUESTION.” times it is the unexpected that happens.”’ reas 
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Another Lesson. 


HERE, little world, don’t cry! 
For you need some new jukes, I 


kno w 
And of chestnuts old 


Pure, Healthful, Refreshing 


Afpollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS” 


That the ancients told, 


You have wearied long ago. | 
But JupcE holds all for which you sigh— 


There, little world, don’t cry! 
; — George B. Staff. 


The Riviera Season.—‘‘Jack, “what 
shall I do about Mrs. Goodhand’s bridge 
tea? I simply can’t go, you know.’ 

“Oh--send her a check!’’—London | 


Opinion. 
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THE MILLIONAIRE AND HIS CIGAR. 
Passsing a good thing along.—-Fliegende Blaetter. 


At the Parsonage 


COFFEE RUNS RIOT NO LONGER. 


“Wife and I had a serious time of it 
while we were coffee drinkers. 

“She had gastritis, headaches, belch- 
ing, and would have periods of sickness, 
while I secured a daily headache that 
became chronic. 

“We naturally sought relief by drugs 
without avail, for it is now plain enough 
that no drug will cure the diseases an- 
other drug (coffee) sets up, particularly 
so long as the drug which causes the 
trouble is continued. 

“Finally we thought we would try 
leaving off coffee and using Postum. I 
noticed that my headaches disappeared 
like magic and my old ‘trembly’ nervous- 
ness left. One day wife said, ‘Do you 
know my gastritis has gone?’ 

“One can hardly realize what Postum 
has done for us. 

“Then we began to talk to others. 
Wife’s father and mother were both 
coffee drinkers and sufferers. Their 
left entirely a short time 
after they changed from coffee to 
Postum. 

“I began to inquire among my parish- 
ioners and found to my astonishment 
that numbers of them use Postum in 
place of coffee. Many of the ministers 
who have visited our parsonage have 
become _enthusiastic champions. of 
Postum.’’ Name given by Postum Co., 
Battle Creek, Mich. 

Read the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,’’ in packages. ‘‘There’s a 
reason.’’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
{Ul of human interest. 





The Bank of Cupid. 
(Condensed Statement.) 
Resources 
Loans and discounts—One solitaire. 
Overdrafts—One promise to wed. 
Real estate—One lot in the suburbs. 
Furniture and fixtures—One porch 
hammock. 
Cash and sight exchange—Kisses, 
hugs, and honeyed words. 
a ar ie 4 Ce eee ? 
Liabilities 
Capital—Unlimited nerve. 
Surplus—Posterity. 
Undivided profits—Alimony. 
Deposits—Liberty. 
i hicci ars be deseswn deka ? 
—Vance C. Criss, in Life. 


The New York Sun calls Bryan chan- 
ticler. He does seem to get a rise out 
of the Sun.—Minneapolis Journal. 





Hostess—“1?t’S ONLY TEN O'CLOCK, MISS STIL- 


TON. SURELY YOU ARE NOT GOING TO BED YET?” 
Miss Stilton—“ YES, MY DEAR. I NEVER LIKE 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are 
appetizing and healthful. Sample by mail, 25 cts. 
in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


ATZ 


MILWAUKEE 


BEER 
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\LWAUKEE 


The beer behind 


the triangular label 
possesses character and 
quality to a marked 
degree. 

Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 


or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. 
Correspondence invited direct. 


ALWAYS THE SAME 
GOOD OLD 





























Tobacco Habit Banished 


DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all 





ROMEIKE’ 


TO MISS MY BEAUTY SLEEP.”—Londen Opinion. | 


|in the United States and Europe is searched. 
| $5.00 for 100 notices. 
' Avenue, New York. 


forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 
No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One 
to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- 
tee results in every case or refund money. Send 
for our free booklet giving full information. 
Elders’ Sanatarium, Dept. 43 St. Joseph, Mo 


USE ALLEN'S FOOT-EASE, 


The antiseptic powder to be shaken into the shoes. If a. 
want rest and comfort for tired, tender, aching, swollen, 
sweating feet, use Allen’s Foot-Ease. It relieves corns and 
bunions of all pain and prevents blisters, sore and callous 
spots. Always use it to Break in New Shoes. Don’t go on 
your vacation without a package of Allen’s Foot-Ease. It is 
the greatest comfort discovery of the age. Try it to-day. 
Sold everywhere, 25 cts. Don’t accept any substitute. For 
FREE trial package, address Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N.Y. 





Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
Terms, 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It wi!! be appreciated. 
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HIGH LIFE 
ne saree” BEER wy 


E 
Made from choicest malt and E 
hops and purest water under ‘Se 
conditions that are cleanly and 
absolutely perfect—its purity is 
emphatically guaranteed. 


ORDER A CASE FOR YOUR HOME TODAY 
BREWED BY MILLER— MILWAUKEE 
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Elderly artist—‘‘ WHAT A CHARMING YOUNG MAN! AE HAS THROWN ME SOME FLOWERS.”— Pele Mele. 





A little car, 
And there you are, 
A little way to roam; 
Stuck in the mud 
Up to the hub— 
That’s why we don’t go home. 
—St. Louis Times. 


He Lost It.—Kind lady—‘‘Poor fel- 
low, and how did you lose your fortune?” 

Tramp—‘‘I opened a livery stable in 
Venice.’’—Philadelphia Enquirer. 


| About All.—Bride—‘‘Were you very 
much embarrassed, dear, when you pro- 
posed to me?’’ 

Hubby—‘‘Only about twenty thou- 
sand pounds, love.’’—Variety Life. 


Unconstitutional.—Mrs. Pinhead— 
|‘*You said before we were married that 
my word should be law.”’ 

Mr. Pinhead—‘‘That was before I 
found out that the law was unconstitu- 
tional.’’—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


Of Course Not.—‘‘It will cost just one 
hundred thousand dollars to land that 
seat in the Senate for you.”’ 

‘‘Say, if I had one hundred thousand 
dollars, do you suppose I’d be looking 
for a job?’’—Detroit Free Press. 


His Nerve.—Pa Munn—‘‘I want Helen 
to marry a business man. She’s going 
to get all my money.’’ 

Algy—‘‘That’s grand! What business 
would you like to set me up in?’”’— 
Philadelphia Bulletin. 


Not in Her Line.—‘‘Aunt Liza, I jes’ 











To HALIFAX, Nova Scotia and 
ST. JOHN’S, Newfoundland. 


ny Senin net haarertiamas Including meals and berth for the entire trip, via the 


— RED CROSS LINE 


Old World Scenes and Experiences in North America. 


Novelty—-change of scene—delightful climate, charming sea voyage and 
remarkable economy—are combined in this cruise. You live on the steamer 
when in port—no hotel expenses. A foreign tour costing four times 
as much could not be more delightful. The large new steamers 

Stephano’’ & ‘* Florizel’’ in commission—equipped with every 
device for safety and comfort. Orchestra. We also offer tour via 
Black Diamond S. §S. Line from Montreal, stopping at Quebec, 
through River and Gulf of St. Lawrence, stopping one day at 
Charlottetown P. E. 1..—Sydney, C. B., to St. John’s. 
Ret. via Red Cross Line (13 days), $65 up, in- 

cluding R. R. fare from N. Y. to Mont- 
real. Send for Ill’d Booklet No. 37 


Bowring & Co., 
17 State St., 



























jine de mission band.”’ 

‘*Fo’ de lan’ sakes, honey, what yo’ 
come to me fo’? Don’t yo’ know I 
kain’t eben play de mouf orgin!’’— 
Ram’s Horn. 


Not Mental Exercise.—‘‘What you 
want to do,’’ said the physician, ‘‘is to 
take more exercise.”’ 

‘*In that case I think I’ll go fishing.” 

‘‘No. What you want is physical ex- 
ercise, not exercise of the imagination.” 
— Washington Star. 


Complimentary.—It was at the private 
theatricals, and the young man wished 
to compliment his hostess, saying, 

‘*Madam, you played your part splen- 
didly. It fits you to perfection.” 

‘I’m afraid not. A young and pretty 
woman is needed for that part,’’ said 
the smiling hostess. 

‘‘But, madam, you have positively 
proved the contrary.’’—Boston Tran- 
script. 


VARICOSE VEINS, ®*242° 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment. 
It absolutely removes the pain. swelling, tiredness and 
disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp. 

W. F. Young, P.D. F.- 115 Temple St., Springfield, Mass. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street P 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New Yor 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Little Fellow. 


Little fellow, do you wonder 
Why your daddy sometimes sighs, 
Why you sometimes catch him looking 
At you out of blurry eyes? 
Do you wonder why he takes you 
In his arms and hugs you so, 
As if you were going to leave him 
’ And he couldn’t let you go? 





Little fellow, that’s the reason— 

| Soon the big, rough world will say, 

/“Come and give your baby to me, 
[have work for him to-day ; 

[have need of him this minute, 
I’ve a place for him to fill. 

Let me have his brain and muscle, 
Give to me his strength and skill.’’ 


Little fellow, when your daddy 
Comes with sadness in his eyes, 
And he looks away off yonder 
And you hear his bitter sighs, 
It’s because the ceaseless struggle 
Of the day has bruised him so, 
And he dreads the time approaching 
| When to that his boy must go. 


Yes, he knows you’ll want to leave him, 
| And he knows it’s right you should, 
For the world may justly claim you 
When you’ve passed your babyhood. 
But your daddy, little fellow, 
Knows the bitterness and woe 
{Of the big world that will take you, 
And he dreads to let you go. 
—Detroit Free Press. 


| A Vacation Scheme.—‘‘I have gotten a 
great deal of pleasure from anticipating 
ithe trip.”’ 
“More pleasure, possibly, than you’ll 
get from the trip itself.’’ 

“That’s what I think. So I’ve de- 
tided to stay at home and save the 
money. ”— Pittsburgh Post. 
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WWERHEARD IN A DENTIST'S OFFICE. 


“ 

MOTHER WILL NOT BELIEVE THAT I COME TO 
‘OU ABOUT MY TEETH SO OFTEN, WHAT SHALL 
} TELL HER?” 

' OH, DON’T BOTHER. I WII. SEND HER A 
LL IN TO-MORROW!” — Munich Witzige Blaetter. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winsiow’s Sooth 
' b ing Syrup the 
remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. . 


In answering 
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over sixty 


in a hut SL 
Now our output exceeds a million 
Our agencies dot the earth. 


Schlitz was brewed first 
years ago. 
barrels a year. 


More and more people every year are demand- 
‘ing Schlitz—Schlitz in Brown Bottles. 


In our brewery we spend more on purity—in time—in skill— 
jin money—than on any other cost in our brewing. 





We scald every tub, keg and barrel—every pipe and pump — every 
time we use it. We wash every bottle four times by machinery. Even the 
air, in which the beer is cooled, is filtered. 


If you knew what we know about beer, you would say ‘‘ Schlitz— 
Schlitz in Brown Bottles.” 





Order a case from your dealer today. 
See that crown or cork i 


branaed ‘‘Schlitz.”* 





ply 
The Beer i 


That Made Milwaukee Famous 


Old I. W. Harper 


The whiskey you remember. 


Its fragrant bouquet, velvety smoothness, delicate 
after-taste make HARPER the pride of a good wine 
cellar. Leading Dealers Everywhere. 


Bernheim Distilling Co., Incorporated 
Louisville 
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MASSIVE ROCKER | 


50c puts this big handsome overstuffed Comfort 
Rocker right into your home. It is upholstered 
throughout in high grade Imperial leather over 
best selected hard wood frame, Seat is heavily 
padded over full set steel springs. ack and sides also 
padded. Cannot be duplicated anywhere within $5.00 
of our price. Send us the Sc and put this rocker to a 
30-day test. If you find it exactly as represented and 
entirely satisfactory, keep it and pay us— 


50c per Month $585 


Until you pay in all only 


If you are not perfectly satisfied in every way with 
this rocker after giv ing it a 30 days’ trial, notify us and 
we will send for it and cheerfully refund your money. 


— BARGAINS GALORE— 
On Free Easy Credit Terms 


The rocker value shown above is only one of the 
thousands of startling offers that we are making, And 
these great big bargains include homefurnishings of 
all kinds—everything forthe home. We can positivel 
save you from 15 to 50% on any article you may wis 
to pasehase_ ap matter where you have been accustomed 
to buying. With our 22 immense retail stores and 1,000,000 








customers, we buy in far bigger quantities and at much 
lower prices than any other similar concern in busi- 
ness 


Catalog FREE 


Our great big new 330 page book 
of bargains pictures fe actual 
colors over 5,000 different articles, 
such as stoves, ranges, rugs, cur- 
tains and furniture of all kinds, 
3 as well as silverware, glassware, 
chinaware, crockery, etc., at prices 
that have never been duplicated. 
This is positively the most elabo- 
rate andexpensivecatalog ever pub- 
lished by a homefurnichin con- 
cern. Every copy costs us $1.25 to 
printand mail. Yet this big, new 330-page i@ youre for the 
ask ng--absolutely free on request. Send for this right now while 


_— of it end jeern how = yes Teer in 
FURNITURE & CARPET CO. 


3951 Wentworth Ave., Chicago, Ill, 
Largest, oldest and best known home- | 


nishing concern in the world. 
Established 1855 — 56 years of success. 


22 Great Stores — 1,000,000 Customers 
es 





FOR MEN 


“MADE AT CIGARS 


Pears 


cleanses thoroughly, 


soothing and freshening 
the skin. 

Pears’ is pure soap of 
gentle character. 


Sold everywhere. 





INSTEAD OF JUST THE GARDEN PARTY, WHY NOT A GARDENING PARTY? 


THEN FEEL THAT THEY WERE USEFUL AS WELL AS ORNAMENTAL, 


THE GUESTS WOULD 
OF COURSE, THERE WOULD 


BE MISTAKES, BUT THESE COULD EASILY BE RECTIFIED BY THE PROPER GARDENERS AFTERWARD. 


An American Query.—Stories continue 
to come in of the doings of Americans 
during the coronation. Every American 
goes sightseeing, and as one of the con- 
ducted trips drove past Grosvenor 
House, the guide, pointing it out, said, 

“‘That is the town house of the Duke 
of Westminster, one of our largest 
landed proprietors.’’ 

A pretty girl on the second seat looked 
up in sudden enthusiasm. 

“‘Oh!’’ she cried. ‘‘Who landed 
him?’’—Christian Endeavor World. 


Woes of Men.—‘‘My wife often al- 
ludes tearfully to the fact that she 
threw over a millionaire to marry me.’’ 

**Mine’s just as bad. Her father of- 
fered to buy her a French poodle if she’d 
turn me down.’’—Lowisville Courier- 
Journal. 


A Soleful Plaint. 
I laugh, ha, ha! 
Then cry, boo, boo! 
I really don’t 
Know what to do. 
Some way I wish 
I could invent 
Out of my odd 
Predicament. 


A cruel fate 
Sees fit to put 
A stonebruise on 
My tender foot— 
Right on the bottom, 
Like a mole. 
Can’t scratch the thing 
To save my soul. 


It itches so 
I almost cry; 
But when to scratch 
The thing I try, 
I near into 
Hysterics go, 
Because the blamed 
Thing tickles so! 
—Charles A. Leedy, in Youngstown 
Telegram. 





—London Punch. 


MONKS WIN RIGHT 


TO CHARTREUSE 


United States Supreme Court Favors 


Carthusian Order in Fight to Protect 
Secret of Its Liqueur. 


By a decision of the United States Su- 
preme Court the Carthusian Monks, who 
make the celebrated liqueur known as Char- 
treuse, have won their fight against the 
Cusenier Company, a New York corporation, 
to prevent the latter from using the trade- 
mark and other indicia of the monks’ prod- 
uct in the sale of a similar cordial in this 
country. The Cusenier Company acts as 
agent for the French liquidator, Mons. Henri 
Lecontier, appointed by the French courts to 
take possession of the property of the monks 
in France under the Associations act of 1901. 

Following the forcible removal from their 
monastery, near Voiron, in the Department 
of Isere, in France, the monks took their 
liqueur manufacturing secret with them and 
set up a factory in Tarragona, in Spain, and 
there have continued to manufacture the 
cordial, importing from France such herbs 
as were needed for the purpose. 

The French liquidator, it is alleged, under- 
took to make a cordial identical with or 
closely resembling the monks’ product. 

In about all substantial details the claims 
of the monks have been upheld, except that 
the defendant company has not been held in 
contempt. Justice Hughes wrote the deci- 
sion. The jurisdiction of the Circuit Court 
was upheld. It was also set forth that the 
monks’ non-use of the trade-mark did not 
constitute abandonment and that the French 
law affecting it could not have any extra- 
territorial effect as far as this country was 
concerned, and that the monks have an ex- 
clusive right to the use of the word Char- 
treuse in the sale of their product in the 
United States.—New York Herald, June 2%, 
1911. 
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To a Lady Smoking. 
The slopes of famed Vesuvius are fair, 
With golden beauty in the golden air. 

In terraced loveliness they softly rise, 


Sweet blandishments that melt in 
weetest skies. 
But, lo! upon the summit what is this, 


What horrid apex of a mount of bliss, 
What fuming, black, bar sinister of 
grace? 
Such, lady, is a picture of your face. 
—Amos R. Wells, in Life. 


His Peculiarly Gifted Son.—‘‘I don’t 
know what I’m ever going to make of 
that son of mine,’’ complained the self- 
made business man. 

‘‘Maybe your son hasn’t found him- 


self yet,’? we consoled. ‘‘Isn’t he gifted 
in any way?’’ 
“Gifted? I should say he is! He 


ain’t got a darned thing that wasn’t 
given to him.’’—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 











“MADAM, ALL IS OVER BETWEEN US. 


BACK MY LETTERS.” 
“must I 


Our Boarding House.—‘‘ Wombat is be- 
hind with his board.’’ 

‘How do you know?’’ 

“‘] notice he’s had the neck of the 
chicken for three Sundays running.’’— 
Kansas — Independent. 


THE INVENTIVE JONES 


Finds his shilling in the slot attachment a great success. 


_ ALSO RETURN THE LOCKS OF YOUR 
HAIR ?”—Paris Le Sourire. 
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1 Cooler 
4 Juiceof | orange. 
7 1 egg. 
pee Shake well. Ff 
a i V2 teaspoon- 
95 ful sugar. 
SD ae Ss as Serve = bot- 
> % tle of 
— be ge White Rock. 











A Puzzler.—‘‘Why do they talk so 
much of presidential or gubernatorial 
timber?’’ 

‘*Why not?’’ 

‘*Do they want wooden men,in office?’’ 

| —Baltimore American. 











GIVE ME 


Philosophic.—He—‘‘Whenever I bor-| 
row money I go to a pessimist.’’ 
She—‘‘ Why ?’’ 
He—‘‘ Because a pessimist never ex- 
pects to get it back again.’’— Winnipeg 
| Tribune. 














None of his neighbors want to borrow 


his lawn-mower now.—London Opinion. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott’s Bitters. 


Makes the best. 


A pedigree seems to have a genius for | 





| keeping clear of a bank balance. 


In answering advertisernents please mention JUDGE. 














PIG AND WHISTLE 


There’sa size to 

suit your cultured 

taste. 

—Cambridge, Morrissette 

(gold tip), Blues, Ambassa- 

dors, Banquet—25c to $1.00. 
“The Little Brown Box” 


Philip Morris 


a LONDON 


Cigarettes 


Five leaders 














NOT JUST THE ORDINARY KIND 


The Whittier Inn 





|r mm PP P| 
Sea Gate, New York Harbor 


On the Ocean and near the City 
Located in a Beautiful Residential Private Park 
OPEN ALL THE YEAR 








A refined, quiet, high-class hotel catering to people of dis- 
crimination. [t appeals particularly » ut Easily 
accessible from Manhattan via Brooklyn Electrics ; by hourly 
veep boat to and from the Battery, N. Y., or by aujomobile 

er fine roads. Bus service. Ex- 

Shower baths, dressing rooms, etc., 
, sailing, etc. Three near-by 
exclusive accommodations. 


an Parkway and 
cellent beach for bathing. 
in hotel. Tennis, rowin 
with hotel service aff 
and rates upon application. 


L. W. WHITTIER, Prop. 





It will be appreciated. 
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Fine for old folks. It cre- 

ates appetite—aids digestion. 

Fine for young folks. It 

prevents indigestion — cleanses 

teeth. 

The refreshing, fragrant juice 

of crushed mint leaves makes it 
the beneficial confection. 


‘| never 
touched a stick of 
gum before. I’ve nct 
enjoyed my meals so much 
for years. 


BIZILI p> ave 


me a long lost 
appetite!” 


Look for the Spear! 
The Flavor Lasts! 











